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SYNOPSIS.

Fran arrives at
canducting the cholr at & camp mectingd

fihe repairs thither In search of him
laughs during the service and is asked
i

Hamilton Gregory's
Rome in Littleburg, bul fAnds him uhqmt.i‘

leave -l t Ashton, superintendent of
schools ewcarts Fran from the tent. He
tells har ( ¢ In a wenlthy man,
deapix in in charity work, and a
pillag of the church. Ashton becomes
ragily int sied in Fran and while tak-
n sr, hio r hand and is

. s I Rob

nwany
onr«phl sacret,
(irace (o

noks

tell-

3 b
cards. She tella AB

the famous lon tamer,
Bhe tired of clreus lfe
and_koukht a home  Grace telln of see-
ing Fran come home nfter midnight with
A man. She guesses part of the story
and surpriges the rest from Abbott.  She

decides to nsk Bob Clinfer 1o
Soringflell 1o inventigute Fran's story
Fron enlists Abbott in hor Dattln against
Grace. Fran ofters her services lo Greg-
ary ao pegretary during the trmpoTiary
abxence of Grace

Ko to

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

"Of course you are lonely, ehild, but
that 18 vour fault. You are in this
honsa on a footing of equallty, and all
geem to like you, except Miss Grice—
and 1 must say, her disapproval dis-
turbs you very little, But you won't
adopt our ways. You tnake everyhody
talk by your indigereet belavior—then
wonder that the town shung your so-
olety, and complain because von feel
lonesome!™

Fran's eves filled with tears. "1f you
belleve in me—if you Lry w like me—
thet's all I ask. The whol® town ean
talk, if 1 have you, 1 don't care for
the world and 1ts street corners—there
ard no street corners in my world "

"But, child--'

“You never '¢all me Fman If you can
help it she interposed passionntoly

“Even the dogs have names. Call me
hy milne; it's Fran, Say t, =ay it
Call me—aoh, father, father. 1 want
yhur love"

“Hush!" te gasped, ashen pale,
*You will be overheard ™

Bhe exténiled her arems wildly:

“What do you kuow about God, except
that He's [Mather. That's all—Father
—and you worship Him as His son.
Yot you want me to care for your re
ligion. Then why don't you show ma
the way to God? Can you love Him
and deny vour own child? Am 1 to
pray to him as m¥ Father in Heaven,
but not dare acknowledge my father
on earth? No! I don't know how oth-
ers feel, but 1l huve to reach heav-

«gecrel must be kept—always.

enly things thropgh human things.
And 1 tell you that you are standing
betwean me and God.”

“Hush, hush!™ eried Gregory.
“Child! this I8 gacrilege!”
"No, It 18 not. 1 tell you, 1 can't

fee (God, becsuse you're in the way,

You pray ‘Our Father who art in
Heaven give pg (his day our
dally bread” And 1 pray to you, and
I say, My fither hers on earth, give—
glva me—your love. That's what 1
want—mnothing else-~1 want it so bad.
P dying for it, father, can't
you understand? Looll—1'm praving
for it She threw hersel! wildly at
his feet
Deeply moved, he tried to Hifv har
from (he groumd.
“No," ¢aried Fran, scarcoly knowing
what she said, "I will nol get ap till

you grant my prayer. 'm not asking |
for the full, rich love a child hna the
right 1o expect—but give me o crust;
to keep me allve—father, give e my
dally bread. You neadn't think Ged ia
golng to answer your prayers, if you
rafuse mine,”

Hamilton Gregory took her in his
arms and held her to his breast
“Fran,” he sald brokenly, “my unfor-
tunate child my daughter—oh,
why were you born?"

“Yes," sobbed Fran, resting her
head upon his bosom, “yes, why was
T born?"

“You break my heart,” he sohbed
with her. “Fran, say the word, and
I will tell overything; 1 will acknowl-
edge you as my daughter, and it my
wite—"

Frun shook her head, "You owe no

N
moro to my mother than to her” she
gaid, eatching her breath. “No. the
Father
—] must pever oall you that execept
when wo are nlone—I must always
whisper it, like a prayer—{ather, let
me be your secretary.”

It was strange that this request
should surround Fran with the chill
stmosphere of & tomb, His embrace
relaxed insensibly. He looked at his
daughter in frightened bewilderment,
ns if afraid she had drawn him too
far from his gecurity for further hid-
ing. During the sllence, she awulted
hig decision.

It was becaygsa of her tumultuous
pmotions that she falled to hear ad-
vancing footsteps.

“Some one is coming,' he exclaimed,
with Hl-eoneaaled rellef, “We mustn't
be seen thus—we would be misundet-
stood.” Ha strode to the window, and
pratended to look out His face
oleared momentarily.

The door opened, and Grace Nolr
started in, then paused significantly.
“Am I interrupting?’ she asked, in
quirscent accent.

“Certainly wmot,” Oregory breathed
frecdom. His surprise was so Joyful
that he was carried beyond himself.
“Grace! It's Qrace! Then you didn't
go to the city with Bob. There wasn't
any train—"

“1 am here—" hegan Grace easly—

“Yes, of course, that's the main
thing,” hia delight could not be Leld
in cheek. “You are here, indeed! And
you are looking—I mean you look
well—I mean you are not ill—your re-
turn 18 g0 unexpected.”

“T am here” she steadily persisted,
“hecnupa I learned something that
affoets my Interests. 1 went part of
the way with Mr. Clinton, but after
thinking over what had been told me,

1 decided to leave the train at the next
station. 1 have been driven back in &
ecarringe. T may as well tell you, Mr.

Gregory, that 1 am urged to accept a
responsible position in' Chlcagoe”

He understood that she referred to
marriage with Robert Clinton. “But—"
he hegan, very pale,

She repeated, “A responsible posi-

“My Unfortunate Child—My Daughter
—0h, Why Were You Born."”

tlon in Chicago. And 1 was told, this
morning, that while 1 was away, Fran
meant to apply for the secretaryship,
thus taking advantage of my nbsencea.™

Fraun's face looked oddly white and
old, in its oval of black balr. “Who
told you this truth?" she demanded,
with & menacing gleam of tecth.

“Who knew of your intentions?" the
other gracefully dald. "“But this Is no
matter, The polint is that T have this
Chlecago opportunity. So If Mr. Greg-
ory wants to employ you, I must know
It at once, to make my arrangeménts
accordingly.”

“Can you imagine,” Hamilton eried
raproachfully, “that without any warn-
ing, | would make & change? Certain-
Iy not. I have no intention of employ-
ing Fran, The
More than that, it fs—er—It s abso-
lutely prepostérous. Would 1 ealmly
tear down what you and 1 have been
building up so carefully?”

Iden s Impossible,

“Then you had already refused Fran
before | came?"

“I had—hadn't 1, 'ran?"

Fran gave her father a look such
as had never before come Into her
dark eyes—a look of reproach, a look
thut sald, “1 cannot fight back because
of the agony in my heart.” She went
away silont and with downeast head.

CHAPTER XV.
In Sure-Enough Country.

One morning, more than a month
ifter the closing days of school, Ab-
bott Ashton chanced to look from his
bedroom window as Hamlilton Greg-
ory's buggy, with Fran in it passed,
Long fishing-poles projected froin tha
back of the buggy.

By Fran's side, Abbott discovered a
man. Troe It was “only” Simon Jef-
ferson; still, for all his Afty years
and his weak heart, it was not as if
{t were some pleasant, respectabls
woman—say Simon's mother. How-
aver, old ladies do not sit upon creek-
banhs.

" The thought of sitting npon the bank
of n streat suggested to Abbott that
it would be ngreeable lo pursue his
studies In the open air. He snatched
up zome books and went below,

On the green veranda he paused to
inhale the fragrance of the roges, “T'm
glad you've left your room,"” sald Miss
Sapphira, all innocence, all kindness,
“You'll study yourself to death. It
won't make any more of life to take it
hard—thera's just so much Tor every
man.'"

Huge and serious, Miss Sapphira sat

in the shadow of the bay-window.
Against the wall were arranged
sturdy round-backed wooden chairs,

each of which could have received tho
landlady's person without a gulver of
a spindle, Fveryihing about Abbott
geomed too carefully ordered—he
pined for the woods—some mossy
hank sloping to a purling stream.

Suddenly Miss Sapphire grew' pon-
derously significant. Her massive head
trembled from a weight of meaning
not to be lifted lightly in mere words,
her double ching consolidated, arl her
mouth brcame as the granite doorof a
cave sealed against the too-curious,

Abbott paused uneasily before his
meditated fiight—"Have you heard any
news?"

She answered almost tragieally,
“"Board meeting, tonight.”
Ordinarily, teachers for the next

year were selected before the close of
the spring term; only those “on the
inside” knew that the fateful board
meeting had been delayed week after
week because of disagreement over
the superintendency. There was <o
much dissatisfaction over Abbott Ash-
ton—because of “so much talk'—that
even Robert Clinton had thought it
best to wait, that the young man
might virtually be put upon good be
havior:

“Tonight,” the young man repeated
with n thrill. He realized how lmpor-
tant this meeting would prove In ghap-
ing his future,

“Yeg,” she sald warningly. “And

1oh 15 determined to do his duty. He

never went very far in his own educa-
tion beeause he didn’t expect o be a
soliool-topolier—but ever wnce he's
been cholrman of the school-board,
he's nimed to have the begt teachars,
§0 tho childréen can be tanght right;
most of ‘em are poor and may want
to teach, too, when they're grown. I
think all the hoard’ll be lor you to-
night, Abbott, and I've been glad to
notieo that for the last month, there's
been loss tulk. And by the way," ahe
added, “that Fran-girl went by with
Simon Jefferson just now, the two of
them In Brother Gregory's buggy.
They're going to Blubb's Riffle—he
with his wenk heart, and her with that
#ly smile of hers, and it's a full three
mile!"

Abbott did not volunteer that he had
geen them pass, but his face showed
the ostensible integrity of a jam-thief,
who for once finds himself lonocent
when missing jam {s mentioned.

She was not convinced by his look
of gullelesuness. “You seem to be
earrying away your books."

“l want to breathe In this June
morning without taking it strained

QUEER THING IS THE TURTLE
8cotch Naturalist of Wide Repute De
clares It Is Neither Fish, Flesh
Nor Fowl,

Aceording v Macdonald, & Hcotch
nnturalist of wide repute, the turtle Is
the strangest of all Uving things and
the most unfathomable. He can Hve
In the water as well as out of It and
can seemingly go for Indefinite |engths

of time without alr or food or lght,

s i~ i~

and feeds unmolested until It¢ armor
geta hard.

By the time that it weighs 26
pounds, which ocours the firat year, it
knows that It is far from all danger,
for after that no figh, however hungry
or well armed with teeth, can inter
fere,, Tho turtle immedistely = with-
draws Its head Into its neck betwoen
the two shells, and all Intending de-
vourers struggle In vain to lmpress it

Sudden Changoe.
To lusirate the diMeulty which at-

He ix neither fish vor flesh nor fowl,
wand yet he has the charscterieticn of
il three. Ax for hin eating, it seems

stiperfluous,
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through bhe
plalned.

Miss Sapphira gave something like
o choked cough, and compressed her
lips, “Abbott" she said, looking at
him sidewise, “plense step to the tele-
phone, and call up Bob—he's at the
store. Tell him to leavae the clerk in
charge and hitch up and take me for
a little drive. 1 want some of this
Tune morning myself.”

Abbott obeyed with alacrity, On his
return, Mise Sapphira sald, “Bob'n go-
ing to fight for you st the board meet:
ing, Abbott. We'll do what we dan,
and 1 hops you'll help yourself."

As Abbott went down the frogrant
gtreet with ifs conl hoserefreshed
pavements, its languorous shndows
athwart rose-bush and plcket fence, 1ts
hopeful weeds already peering through
orevices where plank sidewalks main
talned thelr worm-eaten right of way,
he was in no dewy-morning mood. He
understood what those wise nods had
meant, and he was in no frame of
mind for such wisdom. He meant to
go far, far away from the boarding-
house, from the environment of
schools and school:boards, from Little-
burg with its atmosphere of ridiculous
gossip,

Of course he could have gone fusl
as far, if he had not chosen the direc-
tion of Riubb's Rifle—but he had to
take some direction. He halted before
he came in sight of the stream; if
Fran had a mind to fAsh with Simon
Jefferson, he would not epoil her sport.

He found a comfortable log where
he might study under the graclous
gky. He did nob learn much—there
seemed a bird in every line.

When ke closed his books, scarcely
knowing why, and decided to ramble;
it was with no Iniention of seeking
Fran, Miss Sapphira might have
guesged what would bhappen, bui in
perfeot innooehce, the young man
strolled, secking & grassy by-road, sel-
dom used, redolent of brush, tree, vine,
dust-laden weed., 1t was a road where
the sun seemed almost a stranger; a
road gone to sleep and dreaming of
the feet of stealthy Indians, of nolsy
setilers, and skillful trappers. All
such fretful bits of life had the old
road drained into oblivion, and now it

window-screens,” ., ax-

chuckle,
board come,

me right here,”
“Fran, please don't ba always showing
your woral side to the town; when
vou laugh at people’s atandarde, they
think you gueer—and you can't imag-
ine just how much you are to me.”

Ashton," she sald with a curl of her
lip, “1 mean—when we are alone."

“ “While. we're together, and after
we part,” he quoted. “Fran, surely
you don't feel toward me the way you
are looking."

“Kxactly as I'm looking at you, that's
the way 1 feel. Stand thers as long

a8 you please—"

“T don't want to stand a moment
longer. [ want to sit with you in the
buggy. Please don’t ba so—so old!”

Fran laughed out musically, but im-
mediately declared: “I laughed be-
cause you are unexpected; It doesn't
mean’ 1 llke you any better. [ hate
friendship that shows ltself only In
private. Mr. Chameleon, | like people
to ghow their true colors.”

“I am not Mr. Chemeleon, and 1

want to sit in your buggy.”

“Well, then get in the very farthes!
corner. Now look me in the eyes.”

“And, ali, Fran, you have such eyes!
They are 6o marvelously—er—un
friendly.”

“I'm glad you ended up that way.
Now look me in the eyes. Suppose
you should see the school-board sall-
ing down the road, Miss Sapphira
thrown in. What would you do?"

“What should T doT"

‘“‘Hide, 1 suppose,” sald Fran, sud:
denly rippling. !

“Then you ook me In the eyes and
laten to me,” he sald impressively.
“Weigh my words—have you scales

strong enough?"

“Put 'em on slow and ¢araful.”

“I am nol Mr. Chameleon for 1 show
my true color, And I am a real friend,
no matter what kind of tree I am—"
He pausad, groping for & word.

“Up?” she suggested, with a sudden
“All right—Ilet the school-
But you don't seem sur-
prised to see me here in the buggy

withont Mr. Simon."

“When Mr. Simon comes hel! find
Abbott  deciared.

“Huh!" Fran sniffed. “I'd bate to

be anybody's friend and have my

friendship na little use ae yours has
been to me."
He was deeply wounded, “I've tried

to give good advice—"

“1 don't need advice, I want help in

carrying out what I already know.'
“You're afrald of |
losing your position If you havo any-

Her voice vibrated.
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Seeds for Farm

;
-
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Woodlot|

" |Sufficient Stock Can B Easily Procured at
Home for Cordwood and Fence Post Crop.

&ECMW&F&UMHM‘M

Seeds for fence posts? ‘Or for cord-
‘woodd? Or what? Those questions
the timber farmer must answer belore
he beging to collect sced for the wood-
lot.

In general, the kind of trees to be
found in a furm woodlot are those
which, ooour naturally in the particu-
lar seclion or the country, provided
they will furnish material suitable for
farm needs, If they will not, then
get trees which will. The hardy ca-
Aalpa, black locust, osage -orange,
biack walnut and Kentucky coffeec
bean make excellent fence posts.
These trees grow rapldly. Many of
the oaks are suitable for lumber and
cordwood, but are more slow growing.
Each timber grower can think up for
himself o long list of good trees which
will give just the class of product de-
gired and will furnish It within a rea-
sonable length of time,

Having determined the species to
be used, the next step is to secure
| seed. Sufficient stock can easlly be

than it can be purchased.

grown at home, and much cheaper,

rapld method of hulling walnuts Is to
run them through s corn sheller while
green and pick them from the hull

The pods of the Kentucky coffee
bean and black locust, balls of\ the
sycamore, the frult of the hackberry.
cherry, ashes, ele, can most rea Iy
be secured by pleking them from the
tree. Seeds of bimck locust and oh
talps can be most readily
from the pods by hand shelling, Oth-
ers, sich as mulberry, OBaAge orange, -~
hopey locust and Kentucky coffce
bean, are essily separated if the frults
are flrst macerated in water. They r
then should be put out in thin layers
and dried slowly.

Seeds of nearly all species are bet-
ter for & little careful drying after
they are collecteg. This process re-
moves all su fofal molsturé and
| prevents  -enrly . germination  and
| moulding, Whole erops of ncornsg are
logt because they have not been prop-
arly dried within a very few days aft-
ar gathering. Drying may be done by
spreading the seeds in thin layers in
a cold, dry place and stirring fre

Three and three-quarter bushels white onk acorns collected by thres
| men in two hours.

Seed collecting should begin when- | quently, Nut fruits should be treated

ever the seetl ripens, The time varles | with curbon bisulphide to prevent

with different specles and- different
Individuals of (he same species. Fur

thermore, good, vigorous, well-formed |
trees, preferably open-grown, should |

be selected to furnish the seed. A
few (rees, such as the elms, soft ma-
ples, river bireh, o0, mature thefr
fruit in the spring. The seeds are
very short-lived and have to be plant-
| ed at once.
by catching them on sheets or blan-
kets or by sweeplug them up from the
ground, Almost all of the more 1m-
portant timber trees mature their
fruit in the fall, and, with the excep-
tlon of the aspens and cottonwoods,
may be preserved over winter.

The acorns of the oaks, nuts of the
| hickerles, and walnuts cun easlly be
ghaken from the trees after two or
| thraa hard frosts and pleked up from
the ground., Acorns germinate rap-
fdly if they fall among leaves where
it 18 molst. They should be collected

thing to do with me.
queer.
no real home,
whether | go or stay?”

Of course I'm
Can I help it, when I have
and nobody cares

at once,
be removed.

The cups and husks should
The easglest and most

They may be collected |

| damage by weevila,

The vitality of seeds depends large-
Iy upon the care glven to thelr winter
storage, Fruits which remaln on the
tree over winter may be placed in
paper bage and hung in a coeol, dry

place, Those which fall, such as
georng and nuts, shodld be “strati-
fed.”  Stratifying Is done as [ollows:

Put about two inches of molst sand
in the bottom of a box, then a layer
of seeds not to exceed three inches in
depth, then another layer of sand,
The boxes should then be burled in
the ground. &

Another method is to dig a pit In
the ground, about 18 inches deep, and
gover the bottom to a depth of three
inches with coarse sand or gravel,
then put In a layer of nuts, cover with
leaves or straw and heap a8 mound of
dirt on the top to shed water. It is N,
absolutely essential that the drainage
be good,

Beed should remain in storage un-
til time for planting in the spring,

He Understood What Those Wise
Nods Had Meant.

seemed to call on Abbott to Bhl\l’lﬁ
their fate, thie fate of the forgotien.

Buat the rond loat it mystic mean-
Ing when Abbott dizcovered Fran.
Suddenly it became anly a road—nay,
it becama nothing. It secmed that the
sight of Fran always muode wreckage
of the world about her.

8he was sitting In the Gregory bug-
gy, but, most surprising of all, there
wue no horse between the shafts—no
horge was to be seen, anywhere. Best
of all, no Simon Jeffzrson was visible,
Fran in the buggy—that was all. Slow
traveling, indeed, gven for this sleepy
old road!

"Not in a hurry, are you?"

*I've arrived,” Fran sald, In un-
friendly tone. -

“Are you tired of fishing, Fran?

“Yes, and of being fished.”

She had closed the door in his face,
but ho sald—as through the keyhdle—
“Does that mean for me to go away?™

“You are a pretty good friend, Mr.

put up her whip,
hands.

“You know 1 care, Fran"
Fran caught her Iip between her

teath as If to hold herself steady. "Oh,
let's drive," she sald recldessly, strik-
ing at the dashboard with a whip, and
shaking her halr about her face till
she looked the elfish child he had first
known,

“Fran, you know I ecare—you know

"

“We'll drive into BSure-Enough

Country,” she sadid with a half-smile
showing on the slde of her face next
him.
live In SureEnough Country are sure- |
enongh people—whatever they say ia |
She opened her |
eyes very wide—"Tt'a awful dangerous |

“Whoa! Here we are. All who

true. Goodness!"

to talk in Bure-Enough Country."
and folded

Hhe
her

“I'm glad we're here, Fran, for you
have your friendly look."”
“That’s becouse I really do ke you.

Let's talk about yourself—how you ex- |

pect to be what you'll be—you're noth-
fng yet, you know, Abbott; but how
did you come to determine to be seme

thing?"

Into Abbott's smile stole something
tender snd sacred. “It was all my
mother, he explained simply. *“She

died before 1 received my state cer-

tifieate, but she thought I'd be a great
man—=so 1 am trying for it."

“And she'll never know," Fran

lamentmd,

(10 BE CONTINUED.)

Had Not Fair Chance in Life,

Recent statistics as to the e his-
tory of the {nmates of the HEimira
(N. Y.) reformatory, the prison to
which offenders under the age of 25

are sent on thelir first convictlon, show
that 60 per cent. of them were rained

in orphan aeylume,

wan recefved in unenthusiastic silance,
broken at last by n member who rose
to object to the rebuilding of the
fencn

“If you think 1t over,” he argued,
“you will nee we don't need Lhat fence.
For, gentlemen, those who are Inside
the cemetery can't get out, and those
outslde certainly don't want to get
in, so what use s a fenco after all?
I'move to recall the vate.”
Anfl recalled 1L was by a vole of
100 to 6, JOHN WINK.

Why Bhe Was Quitting,
A famous humorist says that s

FEET TAKE PLACE OF HANDS

Englisk Woman, Born Without Arms,
Has Taught Herself to Sew,
Cook and Write.

At Bastboturne, says an FEnglish
puper, rosides A& woman probably
without an equal in the country. She
wak born minus Arms yet sho can do
almost anything with her feew Her
name 8 Mrs, Peirce of Tower street,
und recently ghe attended a dinner

glven to the old people of the town |

¥
have passed without noticing any-
thing, so natural did she look.

As a housewife, Mra. Peirce s
truly wonderful. She cooks the din.
ner, cleans the house; in fact, she
fulfills—and very creditably, too—al
most all of the duties of a housewife.

Theater Used as a Stable,
The Turkish theater of Mustapha
Pasha 18, in the oplnion of convoy ex
perts, the most convenient stable they

]Muwuruﬁﬂ_n_wmmﬁfs

PRE:

By J. C. Whitten, Professor of Horti
‘ culture, University of Mis-
[ gouri,

Aboyt the time the ground begins
to freeze the strawberry piants should
be mulehed for winter.,

Strawberries need mulching Lo pre-

vant frost from “heaving” the plants
out of the ground, loosening and rais-
| ing the roots by the lifting action of
| the frost In the soll; to prevent al-
ternate freezlng and thawing when
warm, sanny doys of winter are suc-
cesded by cold nights; to kesp down
| weed growth betwezn the plants in
spring; to hold the moisture in the
spring, since the strawberry needs an
| abundance of moisture at the time of
ripening; to keep the herries clean
by keeping them from direct contact
| with the ground and from being spat-
tered by mud during spring rains; to
keep the goil cool and prolong the
bearing perlod of the frult In case
prematurely hot epring weather
COmes on.

The best time to apply the mulch
{8 when the ground first begins to
freeze (n the early winter. It should
not be applied much before this time,
ns the plants grow until they begin
freczing and are likely to be smoth:
erad if covered by the mulch before
their growth has been checked by se-
vere frosts, It Is well to put the
mulch on a8 soon as possible after
the ground begins to freeze, for the

o ™~

reason that alternate freezing and
thawing in early winter may lift the .
plants and loosen their roots.
The most generally avallable ma-
terinl for mulching strawberrles is
wheat straw. Wheat straw as free
from wheat seeds as possible should
be ' selected. Wheat seeds in the
muleh will sprout in spring and pro.

mote weedinesa in the sirawberry
finld. Ordinarily the chaff pile ads
jacent fo the threshing machine

shoilld not be used for mulching, as’
it is too full of foul seed.

If wheat straw Is not avallable, per-
haps the next best mulch 18 wild
prairie hay. For the most part this
hay is composed of species that do
not produce seed freely, and its ‘merit
lles chiefly in the fact that it Is rea-
sonably free from foul seed, Ire-
quently the inquiry is made if tim-
othy, clover, red top or ofdinary hay
made from domestic grasses, {2
spoiled in curlng, may he used for
strawberry mulching. It is not ad:
visable to ungs such hay, for the ren-
gon'that timothy seed, tlover seed or
red top seed may be abundant and
are among the worst seeds that could
be got into n strawberry field.

For small home gardens, the leaves
raked from under shade trees are’
sometimes employed as mulch. They
are not the best muleh, for the rea-
gon that most specles of leavea lin
too flat on the ground and are lkely.
to smother the plants during the win-
ter or in the spring. Such leaves may
be used freely between the rows of
plants and there make an efficlent
mulch. -They should not be spread at
all thickly, however, directly over the
rows of plants themaelves, on soccount
of thelr tendency ‘to smother.

Alfalfa ls Important Crop.

Alfalfa s one of the most impor-
tant forage crops that the Migsour)
farmer is growing todsy. Its wide

ability for fedding, its high feed-
fng value and Ilis beneficial effect
upon the sofl make it & very deslrabls
orop to grow. The Idea that it can.
not be grown successfully §n Missour)
fa largely & matter of not underatand.
ing the requiremants of the plant,

alfalfa will be grown (o a gredter or
less degree in. practically every sec.
tion of the state. In the richer seu
tions it will he grown on the uplands,
and in the lexs fertile sectiona it will
be grown In the f valleys and
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. Why Wood Decays.
Wood does not decay for the
reason that lron rusts or t
weathers, but because of the dy
tion of the tlseues of the wood
forms of plant life, called fungl. Theso
plant forms Hve Inside the wood, '
breaking down the wood fibers and
producing what 1s ealled decay. After
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When these hecome better understood |y

| decaying. wood. In these the

they have gained a strong foothold In
the wood thét fungus plant prodices
e characteristic frulling bodies

vhalves so common on the outslde o

d2s

are produged which sre
the wind, spreading the ¢
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